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Dutcheſs of HAMILTON, 


MADAM, 
ITI is ſome Years fince Your Grace; with 
a Condeſcenſion peculiar to Your Self, 
was 1 to Honour ſome _ im- 
ſſays of mine with Your Notice 

and Approbation: Lou were likewiſe pleas d 
at that time in the moſt generous Manner 
to ſignifie, that if I ſnou d offer any thing 
of this nature to the Publick, 1 might have 
leave to hope for Your Encouragement and 
Protection. | 
This has giveri nie the Boldneſs to lay 
hold of the firſt Occaſion which preſented 
5 301, &'9 it 


it ſelf of acknowledging the Obligation | 
which then made ſo grateful an Impreſſion 
on me. And Tam proud to own at the | 
fame time, that the Duke of Hamilton's 
early Promoting of this Opera has been a 
Fre Means of its appearing now on the 


Iheatre. 
f ng Grace's elegant Taft in the Po- 
lite Arts has been particularly favourable 
to the Entertainments of the Stage, ſo You 
have been pleas'd to Honour with the Marks 
of Your Diſtinction ſuch of them as have 
been the moſt Inoffenſive and Moral. This 
is the beſt Title the following Opera can 
have to YourGrace's Acceptance, to which 
it is offer'd with the moſt profound Re- 
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SL I 1 | 1 moſt obedient, and 
CAE IFDEF, TENG THO 1 * 

moſt bumble Servant, 


Jonn HUuGnEgs. 


rer 


PRE FACE 


JHE following OPERA is as an Eſſay for the 
Improvement of Theatrical Muſick in the iſt 
1 Language, after the Model of the Italians. 

It is certain, that this Art has for a conſiderable time flau- 
riſh'd in Italy in greater Perfection than in any other Country, 
As the Grecians were formerly, the Maſters in Architecture, 
Sculpture, Painting and Muſick, whoſe Rules and Examples 
were follow'd by other Nations, the Italians are generally al- 
low'd to be ſo now. It is ſome Years that the Muſick of our 
Theatre has been almoſt wholly ſupply'd by them. Their mot 
celebrated Opera's have been introduc'd among as, and a gene- 
rous Encouragement has been given to ſuch as came over, and 
perform'd Parts in them on the Engliſh Stage. By this Means 
the Entertainments of Italy are become familiar to us ; .and our 
Audiences have heard the fineſt Com poſit ions and 1 
Rome and Venice, without the Trouble of travelling to thoſe 
Places. *. | 
I am mot of the Opinion of thoje who impute this Encouragement 
given to Italian * to an Affectation of every thing that is 
Foreign. I on d rather aſcribe it to the ingenuous Temper of the 
; } Britiſh Nation, that they are willing to be inſtructed in ſo ele- 

' gant an Art by the beſt Examples, But after this Tuſtice done 
to others, there c likewiſe a Jie due to our ſelves. It con 
never have been the Intention of thoſe, who firſt promoted the 
Italian Opera, that it ſheu d take the entire Poſſeſſion of our 
Stage, to the Excluſion of every thing of the like kind, which 
mi 3, be produc'd here. This wou'd be to ſuppreſs that Genius 
which Foreigners ſo commonly applaud in the Engliſh, who if 
| they are not always the Inventors of Arts, are yet allow'd to be 
no ill Learners, and are often obſery'd to improve that Know- 
ledge, which they firſt receiv'd from others, <1 
I know not how it comes to be a late Opinion among ſome, that 
Engliſh Words are not proper for Muſick. That the Engliſh 
Language is not ſo ſoft and full of Vowels as the Italian, is 


rea- 


Cz) 


vi PREFACE. 
readily granted ; tt this/does not prove; that it is thevefore in. 
capable of Harmony. Let it be conſider d, whether too great a 
Delicacy in this Particular may. not run into Effeminacy ? A due 
Mixture of Conſonant is certainly neceſſary to bind the Words, 
hich may be otherwiſe too much diſſolv d, and loſe their Force. 
And as Theatrical Muaſicł expreſſes a Variety of Paſſions, it is 
not requiſite, even for the Advantage of the Sound, that the Syl- 
lables ſhoo'd every where languiſh with the ſame looſe and vowelly 
Softneſs, = : ge e; 
But what is certainly of much more Conſequence in Dramati- 
cal Entertainments, is, that they ſhou'd be perform d in 4 Lan- 
ruage underſtood by the Audience. One wou'd think there ſhou'd 
no need to prove this. The great Pleaſure in hearing Vocal 
Muſick, ariſes from the Aſſociation of the Ideas rais'd at the 
ſame time by the Expreſſions and the Sounds, Where theſe Ideas 
are ſepatated, balf the Impreſſion u wanting; and iwhere they 
are improperly join d, it is imperfect. It is probable too, that 
the Pleaſure we receive from the moſt pathetical Strains of In- 
frumemal Muſick, is in part aſſiſted by ſome Ideas, which we 
ff to them, of Paſſions which ſeem to be expreſs d by thoſt 
trains, If the Hirs in Opera's may be heard with Delight for 
the ſame Reaſon, even when the Words are not der teu, yet it 
is impoſſible the Recitative ſhou'd give Pleaſure, which can raiſe 
no ſuch Ideas; this being not ſo properly ſinging, as ſpeaking in 
Mu ſical Cadence. And the uſe of it ſeems to be introduc'd for 
the very ſame Reaſon whith is given by Ariſtotle, for the 
eſtabliſhing the uſe of the Tambick Verſe in the Greek Tragedy, 
which is, that though it has not the Charms of ſome other kinds 
of Verſe, yet it is more proper for Attion and Dialogue, as it 
approaches nearer to common Speech, Thus Recitative Muſick 
takes its Riſe from the natural T ones and Changes of the Voice in 
ſpeaking, and is indeed no more than a ſort of modulated Elocution. 
© The Story on which this Opera is form d is well known. The 
firſt Foundation of it is in Homer, who has repreſented Calypſo 
as 4 Goddeſs in Love with Ulyſles, and detaining him by inſi- 
Aion Arts in the Iſland Ogygia, 4 ſmall Spot of Land, ſituate 
(according to Ortelius) juſt below the South or Italy, in the 
1 Ionian 


Ionian Sea. The celebrated Author of The Adventures of Tele- 
machus has rait d bis Invention upon thu, by ſuppoſing that the 
Son of Ulyſſes was caſt on the ſame Iſland after bis Father bad 
left it. The Character of Minerva attending Telemachus is 
the aſſum d Perſon of Mentor, a Prince who was bis Father's 
Friend, is likewiſe Homer's, but further improv'd by the mos 
dern Author. To adapt this Story to the Stage, it was neceſſary 
to change ſome of the Incidents; and the Part of Proteus s 
added, to give it the greater Variety. L 

Ja ſenſible that the Succeſs of Entertainments 2 this kind 
depends chiefly on the Muſick, and that it is not uſual to expect᷑ 
any thing exact in the Writing. ] hope therefore I ſball be allow'd 
the ſame Indulgence, which others have bad on the like Qccafions. 
The Difficulty of confining the Scenes to fuch ſhort interchang'd 
Stages of Recitative and Airs, and of binding the Senſe in ſuch 
K 2 Meaſures and Syllables, as will beſt give the Compoſer 
Room to diſplay bis Skill, is indeed very great; yet notwithſtan= 
ding this, ſome Examples of Opera's and Poems for Muſick, o- 
riginallj written in our Language, with great Beauty of Thought 
and Expreſſion, bave ſhewn us, that the Poetical Part is capa- 
ble of very agreeable Heightnings, An Opera, I think, is to 
by conſider d as a Species of Poetry, compounded out of the Lyric 
and Dramatick Kinds, 1 all the Beauty of the firſt, 
united with Part of the latter. Su ural and Allego- 
rical Perſons, which may on ſome Occaſions be introduc d in it 
tho not allow'd in Tragedy, are amuſing to the Imagination; and 
tho theſe are Characters form d beyond the Bounds of Nature and 
Reality, there is a kind of Poetical Nature that preſides here, and 
ought to regulate the Poet's Invention and Condytt. 

I cannot conclude without acknowledging the Pleaſure I have 
bad, to find theWords of thi. Opera ſo naturally expreſs'd in the u- 
ſick, that ] beliexe the Gentleman who has compos d it, has offer d a 
much more prevailing Argument than any I cou d urge, to 
that the Engliſh Language is capable of the moſt agreeable Graces 
- of Harmony, I have mention d this without bis Leave 
cou d nd refrain from doing him a Fuſtice, which I perſade 

ſelf will be confirm'd by the Opinion of the moſt diſintereſted 
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ACT t. 


SCENE I. The Sea- Shore. | 


Calypſo, Eucharis. 


Calypſo loking towards the Sea. 


Cal. ERE, on this Beach he ſtood, tlie 


Pride of Greece, 
Twas here from my forſaken Ille 


The fam'd Ulyſes parted, 
B Nor 


* —ů ad ů re ¶ Q Q —— = 
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2 
Nor couꝰd· eternal Spring that bloſſoms here, 


| Caly and Telemachus. 


Se — — 


The Promiſe of Immortal Youth, 


Not all my ſoothing Ae Hew! 
2 thy Stay. | 


law thee climb the Ship, I aw thee fall, © 
T ill far in trackleſs Seas loſt the Sight, 


. Then turn'd away my Eyes, which ſince 
Have ſerv'd me but to weep thy Abſence. 


sr thee the rilling Waters Weep, 
That daſh from Rocks, or ſoftly creep 
In Murmurs to the Sea. 


The Winds that oer my Iſland blow, 
Bear on their breezy Wings my Woe, 
And ſighing call for thee. 


Fir thee the rilling Waters weep, 


Dat daſh from Rocks, or ſoftly creep 
In Murmurs to the Sea, 


Euch. Behold, divine C ahh pſo, 
Two gallant Strangers from the Shore 
Are this way moving - 


At 


Calypfs and TehmB 3 


mne 


Cal. The Seas run bigh—Twas fuch a Dayas this 
When firſt I ſaw Ulyſſes. 
Alas! unknowing I pronounce that Name, 
Still the fond Sound dwells . on my Tongue; J 
Des! O Ulyſſes ! 


? 


Exch. See, here they come, 


Cal. Excharis, % 
Withdraw with me, and let us mark them. 


[They retire to a Corner of the Stage. 
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n el. Ye gracious Gods! 
To what new Trial have you hither brought me? 


| Ig0——yet' know not 7 70 A 9) 
Fate leur, und obey, 6, el iht 


Me Breve ftillofree front 4 
Purſue their deſtin d Way. 


I go——yet know not where, | 
Fate leads, and I obey. pal 


Cal. afide.) *Tis he, the lovely Youth, Ulyſſes Son | 
His Father lives expreſt in every Feature. 
|... 2 * O my conſcious beating Heart 
F - Is he, it 18 Telemachus. | 


FeAdvances to them as they are going off. 
Young 


WW ere eng 


Calypſo.and Tam e 3 


Pg C * ”v bh, 


The Land you tread: is mine; 1 
How have you dar'd t mt it withour Leave > 


Young Stranger, ſtay! Jy [ 70 or rr. v7 FAST V 


Tel. O N ymph . for ſuch thy : Form be. 


ſpeaks the, Ta 


Fi V; 


A ſudden Shipwreck caſt r me on your ne, 
Pity th unhappy Son of Great Ulyſſes, ya 


That wand'ring ſeeks his Father; \Þ. 
My Father wand'ring too ofer Seas and Land 
Has ſpent whole Years; 

Since from Tr roy's famous Siege returning] home, 
By Fates averſe detain'd, 

He ſtrives, in vain, to reach his native Shore, 
That ſeems to fig before him. | 


Cal. aſide.] O he is all Uſes I But that Friend! f 
Who 3 is he, or from whence ? 

Severeſt Wiſdom fits upon his Brow, 

And Majeſty Divine ! 

I'm aw'd, and wiſh him hence. 


To 


r — p 


9*˖ I 


1 


cage and Tem 


To Tel.] well, Royal Youth! 
All his ſhall ee M and thou may'ſt here be 


Thy Father——but I will not tell thee now) 
Firſt, let me lead thee to my Grotto; there 
In gentle Sleep thou ſhalt forget thy Cares, 


And waking bleſs the Storm that drove thee hither 


n 7 ant \ſhall attend thee, 
Scr Repoſe and N To. 
Smiling Hours the Gods ſhall ſend bee, 
Happy then their Gifts emphy. 
Pleafng Vifons ſhall attend thee, 
Soft Repoſe and Blooming Joy. 
: [Exeunt Calypſo, Telem. and Mentor. 
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SCENE 


9 
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Calypſo and Telemachus. 7 


SCENE III 
Eucharis. 


Is this Calypſo?— This the mourning Fair, 
That taught the vocal Caves, and ev'ry Eccho 
To murmur and complain for loſt Ulyſes ? 
This young Uſes fires her Soul, I ſa w, | 
I ſaw it in her Eyes; 

She gaz'd, ſhe ſmil'd, and call'd out all her Charms, 
To ſooth him into Fondneſs. 


1e 


8 ape nd Telenaclni: 


The Cave 4 Proteus 655 Are — 
Coral, Shelfiſh, &c. Sea — repreſen- 


ted around f it. + 


SCENE . 


1% 


'] | * * Ar 
: | 
| 4 #447 | | 

| Prot. Lovely Fair ! 


Euch. Godlike he look'd and ſpoke ! | 
While ſhe— wo J. 


Prot. Behold thy Lover! 


Euch. with Rapture ſaw and heard 
What well might charm'a Goddeſs. 


Prot. Behold me, hear me, 
Thy Lover Proteus 


Euch. 


Calypſo and Telemac bus. 
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Euch. ſeeing him.] O the frightful Form ! 
But doubly frightful now. | [eAfide. 


Pro. Proteus adores thee. 
Euch. O Telemachus Leide. 


Pro. The Son of Ocean wooes thee to his Bed, 
In Coral Caves, and Grots of ſhining Amber. 


Euch. Alas! [eAjpde. 


Prot. On the green Flood I oft ha ve ſeen 
The ſporting Sea-Nymphs in a Row, 
Shine in the Court of Neptune ; 
Let Galatea, if ſhe view'd thy Face, 
Vou'd dive beneath the Waves - | 
Nor eAmphitrite's ſelf is half fo lovely. 


Euch. If I am lovely, vill that make tliee ſo? 
Proteus forbear ——— 


Of all the various Shapes thou canſt aſſume, 
C Thou 


4 1 Cuahpſo and 7 elemachus. 


Thou haſt not one to pleaſe me. 


No, 10 — ou d deceive me, 
Still changing, 
And ranging, 

25 0 Various a Lover 

1 never can bear. 


Go, leave me, 
Thou Rover ! 
To the Winds and the Waves thy Paſſion diſcover, 
© They ſooner will hear. 


No, 20— you'd deceive me, 
Still changing, | 


And ranging, 
So various a Lover 
J never can bear. 


PE 5 [Exit Eucharis. 
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(i SCENE 


Calypſo and Telemachus. 11 
SCENE v. 


Proteus. 


Stay, wandring Nymph !— ifT am full of Change, 
Thou fly from thy own Likeneſs. 

Stay— hear the Prophet, if you hate the Lover, 
Proteus will tell thee— but ſhe's gone 2 
That all the various Shapes he can aſſume, 

Are not ſo various as one courted Beauty; 

That Winds, and Waves, and ſhifting Sands, 3 
All, all are Female yet Pl! follow her. 

Eber this ſhe ſmil'd, and now ſhe frowns; 
Anon ſhe'll ſmile again, 
While I alone am conſtant. 


Purſue, purſue the flying Fair; 


Tho ſhe fly thee, 
Tu to try thee ;; 
Tis a Folly to deſpair. 


Purſue, purſue the flying Fair. | 
[Exit after her. 
f C 2 SCENF. 


2 1 2 ahne and Telemacbus. 


What Thanks can J repay? 


5 CEN E VI. Calypſo's 5 Grotto. 


Calypſo, Telemachus, Minor, Eucharis, 


and Nympbs attending on Calypſo. 


Cal. Behold my royal Gueſt, 
The verdant Beauties of this Iſle 


. Wear a new Bloom to welcome thee. 


The ſpreading Vines new dreſs their Leaves, 


* 5 ſprouting Flow'rs rejoice ; 


And Lawrels, that imbowring ſhade this Grotto, 
Spring freſh, as if aſpiring to thy Brows. 


Here end thy Labours, 


And live for ever bleſt. 
' Tel. O bounteous Goddeſs ! delightful Scene 


* 


7 Calypfo and Telemachns. 1 3 


oA thouſand Raptures fill my Breaſt, 
And glow thro ery Vein, 


How bright is Joy, how grateful Ref, 
Succeeding 'Toil and Pain ! 


eA thouſand Raptures fill my Breaſt, 
Aud glow thro evry Vein. | Wy 


Cal. afide.) I know not why, yet ſtill that Chief 
unknown 
3 Diſturbs my Sight 
His Looks chaſtiſe the Pleaſures of this Place, 
And damp my riſing Joy. 


Tel. Ye Powers! where-cer I turn my Eyes, 
New Proſpects riſe to view, new Wonders charm me, 


Cal. Thy Father here enjoy'd ſeven bliſsful Years, 


Tel, My Father 4 . 


Cal. 1 


4 14 Calypſo. and T elemachus. 


Cal. And had he _ till now, ape till Mea 
OREN 


Tel. O ay, Divine Calypſo!  - 
Where may I find the King of Ithaca, 
Where may I find my Father? 


Cal. Alas thy Search is vain, 
Tel." O never will I ceaſe, 

Till join'd in his Embrace, 12 

With mutual Joy I bless hier and am bleſt. 


f 


— e e 2 


Cal. Then wp when 15 forſook this Ille, 
His Ship was loſt; | 


And he- ——Enquir no mare. 


— 


N / \ 


if 


Tel, What do IJ hear ?— Where am I? 
005 ſes - 


Calypſo and Telmurb 15 


V in Elizian Plains he rover, 

eAnd filent wanders thro the Groves ; 
O let me thither be conveyd! ? 
Dll die to meet his happy Shade, 


Cal. No— Live; be warn'd, and ſhun thy Fa- 
ther's Fate: 
Within this Iſland grows Ambroſial Fruit, 
Whoſe Juice unfading Youth beſtows ; 
When thou haſt taſted this, no more 
Shall mortal Care approach thee. 
Now take ſecure thy Reſt; 
An inner Grotto is prepar'd 
For thee and thy brave Friend; 
3 Where falling Currents from the Hills, 
At diſtance heard, invite to eaſy Slumbers , 
While Nightingales, that haunt the neigh*bring 
Woods, | 
I Cheer all the Hours of Darkneſs. 


No 


16 Cahpſo and Telemachiy: 
No more let Sorrow wound thee ; 


Here Peace, ſtill bor ring round thee, 
* Shall ſmoothly guide the Night. 


And Phoebus ev'ry Morning, 
| With Pleaſures new returning, 
Tkreumt Cal. Euch. and Nymphs, | 
F 
C 
1 


__ 


Calypfo and Telemachu. 


SCENE VIL 


Telemachus, Mentor. 


Tel. O Mentor, beſt of Friends, 


My Guide and my Support ! 
What canſt thou ſay to ſooth my ſwelling*G rief ? 


Ment. Thy Grief is pious : 
And yet I fear——— 


Tel. Why doſt thou chide me with thy Eyes? 
O ſpeak 


Thy gloomy Silence wounds me. 


Ment. Then hear me: Let thy Father's Image 


J Live in * Soul, and waken all . Virtue. 


Tel. can J a my "RAS Let theſe Tears 
_ how I mourn his Loſs. 


. D Ment, 


1 
re 


e 774 Danger 1 from Whenee? 
 * Calypſo ſmiles. 
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Ment. So ſmil'd of late the Ocean; 
And yet the Storm aroſe, by which this Sits; 
Ev'non this Shore, this faithleſs Shore, was ſplit. 


Let not Pleaſure's Charms undo these 
Truft not the deluding Joy. 


16 he yn ns tes, 
| Gayly ſmiling, er 
eAnd beguiling, | 
ee eee, 2M 


Let not Plaſure s Charms undo te ; 
Truft not the detuding Joy. © | 


Tel, 


C Har ay | 


Te}. Speak thus for over when Fhear thy 
I think the Gods themſelves. (14 ©) 
Vouchſaſe to give me Counſel, 
I now perceive thy Fears, 
Leſt I forget my Count. Y 
TIl leave this charming ace... 
Wou'd the kind Gods but point me out the way, 
And favour my Return. win 4 yl Tel 


* \ * A 7 
* Y % L 


Two VOICES. 


Ment. Hark, how the Face of 1 
Calls loudly, Come away ! 


es Thy Ying Cling, 
T hear, and I 
< 


* Ment. Come, come away. 
Tel. I hear, aud I obey. 


99 
CE f 


D 2 Meat, 


20 c 250 elemechia. 


. ＋ elThe Hero's Soul, 23th enen, 
| To Glry's mbleſt:Haight hire, 
Aud ſcurna ſipius Delay. Naldo 
©2897 yilt gvieoneg wor 
| Ment. Herz Iso the Ne of end L 319.1 
Calls loudly, cuma away ! os elit 9vg9! 1] 
aw 217 zus om 3niog aud eO bard ads bf 
Tel. I hear th immortal Claim, 
T hear, and ] obey. 


„ 


CEC ION owl 
Ment. Come, come away. 


Tel. T'Wad, and Pong © * che WH no 
20 3 5 \ BY 4 


* 


End of the rig f CT. 
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Calypſo and Telemachiy.. or | 


ACT II. SCENE I. 


A large * , adorn d wi th Trophies, Suits 
of Armour, KCC. g CT 0 


rom 2; 


 Eucharis and * FR 
Each. EE the fair Palace para | 

Troy s greateſt Foe, thy conquꝰ ring Sire 
Trophies of finiſh'd War behold 1 | 


Thus plac'd around, to fill the Hero's Soul 
Wh png Viſions of his Labours py 


7 11 The Sight reproach me 
Why do I languiſh here? A 
Is there no Troy for me to conquer? 1 2197. 10 f BM 
To Arms to A YI" my Friend, where art 
then? 
Lead me to , to Danger, and to o Gly, 


a"? What means 7 elemachns ? 
Tel. 


— 5 * 
* 
4 
l 
1 

3 N 
n 
„ 


| 22 anf l Teemnadnic 
| Tf nada eg an ern thy i 


| To haften my Departure. 

| zune. Tong un anche WN ee 

Euch. Depart ?--it muſt not, cannot be; 

Alas! thou doſt not know Calypſo. 

"Twas thus Uliſes 3 * her doll f | 
eue guftupe 11 901 (3% *..4 


Tel, So kind, a6d oy belle me 1 | 


F 


/ 


. » 


| g 


1 


1 Far Bal her ee” Hin © 34 7 
5 204 a orc 1 ln VF 8 Wel , T4; 7 


Each, - Bly her TW pou cannot, if = 805 ; 


But if you ſtay, . * 
| | By me aſſiſted to elude is 8 ob vd. 
4. You here . Ee in Peace. 4 Wil o 121 » 
Nn dene boots m c A. eee 1A OT 
Tel. Th generous Pity moves me ord) 
«7101: 901 Ua 2 10 An. 11 PEAT 


Exch. Perhaps there is a kinder Reaſon too 
O tay! Na Ie 4 


How 


my 


Cg an Trier 23 


; How ſhall: I ſprok my ſecret Pain? 
| Tot haw that Pain conceal? ? 


las! ev'n Silence now is vain, 
My Looks my Heart reveal. 


” £355 
Tet how _ Pain n ? 
Tel. What do 1 bel. Ard—Tarn not away 
thoſe Eyes, | # uo 
But look again——and fix me here for ever. 


* , = 0 3 N * 
. 9 4 - Vs £ . . 4 *+ # N N * At. 
wy 1 o o 1 2 ö J 
1 , *" * f o 5 a * 


Ambition, ceaſe alarm ne 
Empire and Fame adieu! 


Love only. now can charm Me; a: 2105 NY 
eAnd only OY Ms 


eAmbition ceaſe Nb bling 260 T 


Empire and Fame diu 
[Towards 


{ | : p : * * 8 
124 1 E 
. ” 8 . 
= - : 1 
F 
' 


(Te wards the * of the Ar, Mentor enters, and 
_n_ Privately'at' a corner of the Stage.] 
Euch. Unhappy m 4 
. | 1 * : 


Te]. O why that Sigh; ? 
. Nn 


Euch. I've head too muck—Farewel! 


Tel. You will not e leave me? ? 
Each, 3 7 Friend, will on be "EN 
And ſummon thee away. Voi en 


Tel. Thou ſeeſt 1 have no Pow r to go, 
1 20 doſt thou then * me? 


Euch. It was a ſudden Fear 
That chilPd my boading Heart. 
But ſee !—the early Morning calls 


To 


Cahpſo and Telemachng. 


To rural Sports, wilt thou with me 
Go ſhare the Pleaſures of the ſprightly-Chaſe ? 


Tel. With thee, thoſe Pleaſures yu have double 
Charm 

Exch. Til haſten and prepare a . Train, 

And cer the Sun has dra wn the Dews away, 

I will attend thee to the woa 


by, hunt the flying Prey. * 


Ts all her Charms Aurora ; 
Now ſmiling from the 9 4 ber, 1008 


0 
 Rejoycing Birds ſalute the Day, | 
And every Grove new Beauty wears, - 

I al ber Charms Aurora gay 
Now ſmiling Fo the Sky tiers 1 10 
uit Euch. 


a 


i a che ane eue 


St ww rods 3hw nod? l OT 


C 96! Meinoör one forward. og 91g 00 


elducb ei w 291112217 Slods ei div 4) 


C ENE UI. 3 


5 aaf 8 218q91q bn 5 5 I. 


EVE Gel cab 2x0 8 

| Mentor, Tel ele acti S373 7 bn931- Iv I 

' Ment. Where is the Son of that Immottal Herb! 

Wiſe, Valiant, great in Arms, that vanquiſh'd Troy? 
Where is T chas, the e Heir iS 

Fe all his Father” s Virtue ? 

N sd: vil thy 1 vigil 


Tel. Alas! my conſcious Epos becray mes Le Ade. 


Ment. If thou art he Ah no eee, 
Wou'd not this ooldly meet his Friend, 
Who brings him news of Joy. 


Te J. My ſecret Woes ———- 
Ment. What ſecret Woe is that 
Which Mentor may not ſhare? I come to tell thee 


The Gads have heard thy Pray'rs. 
| Tel. eAſide] O too enchanting Beauty ! 


| 


Ment. 


| R 


And o'er th' adjacent Grove - 


ohh and ** 


Ment. I ſaw: ouſt now the Bird that heavorehe 


Thunder wm iBieqxo won of W 


From Heivin deſeenil then 0e ang riſe again,. 
| 2d 02 215709 ooT 
Full to the Point: of opening Day: ym equulu 
I m NY flight ::/': sdb wor 
That way'great Joe provides Idi 190d V7 
The Means for our Departure. 
t132nasd) | 1 rig a 228 as R 
No longer læt theſe Linkeinf rief a 300 
Thy drooping . ſhow ! | 
ITN 1ito net yiititnommil -0 
Tel. Aſide.] O cruel Heat aa this Reb 
Im deeper Plung d in We. 


% y 


i nid n wor ien. 
To Mentor.] But, ſince Ubſſes i n T's 
Why muſt we leave this Place? 1 
Why court new Nangyee 1 — 81 
Ment. Haſt thou forgot thy Noe Land, * 4 
The beſt of Mothers there, 1 a5r1 


And fair eAztiope, that Royal Mail | 1 1169 da 
That ſecret ſighs for thee ? 


All theſe demand + 


E 2 Tel. 


R 1 N 1 ' AR th a n , 1 > FR "a 
8 Cahyma and Telermachi, 
| # £ CT 


el, Aſter ſd many tedious Tease 
Who Do expetts Telemachmus ? 12 tr | | 
" Perhaps cer lis ſome neighbouring Prince 4 
; Too potent to be long deny d, eo 14 
' Vſurps my Father's Bed and Throne - E 
How cou'd I bear that ſight? yet how oY 
Where certain Death wou. meet mr 


Ment. Vain Fears \—Imagin'd -1 
Faakeks inglorious Touth, _ real 8 


1 


T, e. Is Immortality then offer ber 
A Uauſe Inglorious? 


WI 


\ | 2 


Ment. It is.-Nor can you here dan it; 
Hr if you couẽd il 
What is it here but Life vrolong'd.; in 3 7 
Fare wel — [Going he turn back ſeveral times, 


Yet muſt I leave thee 7 
1 muft— the Gods will have it bots 


I ſee thee loſt, undone ! 
What can 148 to ſave thee? 


Calph 


29 


? 
1 do I ſee 
3 
W #0 — 
8 — | ge 
The th | : 
ret 4 enoruus Race 
That did t ls 
eAnd foew 


* 
do I ſee 
5 r thee 
Fig m0 mor 

No more, 


- 


Gch aud Telrawec Ba 
SCENE W 


z34 vt 3m on © \ 


Telenmbac hus. B Va BY 


He 8 gone and 1 unhappy 449d 
His parting Looks and Voice 
Have ſtruck d ſhiv ring thro? my Vel, 


As if with him my Guardian Geniuß 


1 fled for ever fr om me. _ 5 
Tl ka: and follow him / Ah ek r = 
hat Magick holds me Pere! ? 

O > gy Eucharis ! 

O my divided Heart 

Thy Charms alone, victorious Beauty 
Can calm this Tempeſt of my Soul, 
And ſootli me into Peace. 


— gemir By, 


* Reſtore me to the Fair ! 


Io Lowe's auſpicious Joy 
IIe from gloomy Care. 


O Cupid, gentle Boy, 
Reſtore me to the Fair ! 


AULIE 


2 


23232022 


— — — 


[Exit, 


ch and Velewnichie) 3 
SCENE IV Tae Grotto. 


Shall Greece the ben Youth regain 

Shall he too, like Uhyſes, | leave me? 
No Hebe int {oft 2 Chains A ade 
Tl hold him ever mine. ö N ei! 8 wr 
O mighty Love ! Yw0n4 vt 0 aol 2: N 
What is thy Flame in human Breaſts, . -....._.. 

When I a Goddeſs yield , AWORBKLL 397 1vob: þ 7 my 
To thy ſuperior Sway. g 15 af 


l Hatt, In vi —" andes 1 
Not Jove Bosch Immortal _ 4 292iv bu 


1 


The ſpacious Realms 1 Earth baud . 
eAnd all the eAzare Plains above, 


eAll, all are fall of ber. vods bid A 


eAll Hail, Imperial Love nin. 
Snivi Mot Jove himſef,thumaieed — at's viT 


Hon thy great Pow'r is free. 
\ £7 Ackiv — RY 1 
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SCENE 


O 


2 SCE NE vis 22 


ut Mentor. 
? DIE OY = os; anal) If; 
r _— 


ow 


- Where is Telomachus ? We 


Ment. Does not Calypſo he's! 
The Forreſt now is all his Pleaſure." * 
His youthful Breaſt is fr d; Wia YE 
Fair 3 but ſure by bene, 
Invites him the Pn 


Ment: AY now. 5 TM 4 ; YO _ 2 8 L 
Cal. Didft thou ay ker 


Ment. Bright Eucharis, © an MEL 


+ 


Thy e hrs and, next uy i divine, 


„ 


» 3 ot Pry A 


Cal. gie. It cannot 


4440 


foe? 


tries of. de 
ious Greek; 
id Blod 1 
| Hit 0 
i I 
nod V7 
30T 


be with, Eucharil 


0 
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O! *tis too — haſte to Proteus, 


Say, I muſt ſee hip deff. N jp ane of bereAttendants. 


To Ment.) But have you left your Friend ? 
Will you not follow him? 
' Or why, to ſhare theſe Silvan Sports, 
Why is not Meztor there ? 


Ment. Why not Cabot 


” 0 1 
5 


* 
—— — 


Frajn 1 me, from thee he terns his Eyes . 
To lonely Glades, | 
To Aan Shades, | 26 dike 
x From me, from thee he flies. eb 
He glows, he burns with: new Delight; 
What can inſpire © 


This wondrow Fire? 
What Charms,” than thine more brig ht ? 


From me, from thee he turns his Eyes; 
To lonely Glades, 
To diſtant Shades, | 

From me, from thee he flies, 


[Exit Mentor. 


F SCENE 


E = een and Db 


"SEENE vl. 


w 


Then let him fly—— 
Cahpſo ſcorns the Soo Scorner. 
Yet fly to whom ?— To Excharis ? 
Riſe, riſe, ye Storms, the Forreſt ſhake ! 

Fall Lightning on the kindling Groves, \ 
And blaſt—Ah no !—yet ſpare Telemachus. 

Perhaps belov'd, he loves her not again 


But ſure I've ſeen their guilty Eyes 

Meet in ſecret Looks of Paſſion. \ 
Shall I then yield him? No, A 4 
PI! yet ſecure the lovely Prize, E 


And yet he ſhall be mine. 


BA HH IJ) id 


SCENE 


SCENE vu. 


Pr, wen cl. 


Prot. See, Gatto of this happy Land! 
Proteus is here at thy Command. 


For thee I leave my oozy Caves 
On the green Mavgis ha Waves. 


See, Goddeſs of this Land ! 
Proteus 1 at 9 2 Lend 


Cal. Hear, Son of Neptune, hear 
Why Calypſo calls thee hither. 
A beauteous Nymph adorns my Train, 
Belov'd by thee I know thy Paſſion. 


Pro. She flies my vain Purſuit, 
Yet warms me more 
Than the bright Sun, whoſe chearing Beams 
Each Noon I ſeek, while my Sea-herds 
Sleep on the weedy Shore around me. 


Cal. This Day ſhall fee her thine, 
F 2 


Prot. O mi BH TI + 2 © 


Cal. But firſt attend what Love and I enjoin thee. 
A Grecian Stranger 15 thy Rival. —— 
Haſt to the Woods, and find theſe Lovers — 
Perplex their Way, diſturb the * 


And Eucharis, by. me rap T9207 
Shall be wy fair Reward. "F< 
L. Love inſpire 8 TH {v9 
eAnd more to fire thee, ; 
Rage, Hope, and heal Hate © com Mixe. 
Wan e. 011 
Haſte, haſte to gain ber, 
By eArt obtain her, 
oAnd make 4 inconftant Bait thine ne. | 
Let Looks 118 thee; % 
eAnd more to fire thee, | 


Rage, Hope, and jealous Hate cimdin ne. 


2 j * |; — 
"4 id 
, - EY * £ 41s ; 
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SCE NE" VAL Te ad I 


Prelude of. Joſtgymental Muſick. 


Tetenachu Eucharis Prad vymiphs enrd# 
n as to the Chaſe. 


Euch. The ſpacious Woods are a all around us; 
There lies our 19 


IA 5 
Tel All 12 * . ts me. 

Sure theſe ate great Diauas Fraln, ＋ > D 
And thou the Goddeſss. 


Hurt ! the bollow. Graves. reſbusdiag N 
Eccho to the Hunter's Cr yy! 
Hark how all the Vales * 
To his cheering Loice reph ? 


"ſo fbi Her Hill” i, : ae, 

the Gay Delight, * EY 
Diſtant Woods and Plains e 1 
Seem to vaniſh font his ſight. N 


Hark! the hollow Groves reſounding 
Eccho to the Hunter's Cry! 
Hark how all the Vales ſurrounding 
To his 2 Voice reply! 


f 
=_ a 4 ® 


Euch. 


Can and Telrmackes 
dee amr 27 


Tel. Lad on; and, the With een Eyes, 
AI LExeuxt. \ ( 


wel th. „ vw 


4 fr « Prelude af Inſtruments] Much, Te 1 


lemachus Rerenterr. 


Tel. Ne ſoſt wn n there's Enchant- 
ment here. mme 

A riſing Vapour, like 1 Cloud, 

This Moment Rap'd-my* Pace, 

And ſpread 2 ſudden, Night . me. 

?Tis gone Where 5 Eucharis N 

My Ear will Guide mm; . | 

This way L hear the Sound. 55 


Cahs and Telemuchus, 


SCENE x 


„ We folwig Telemachus. 


Pf. He's now alone, 


What Likenefs cannot I aſſume? 
Pl follow him, 
And in the Form of Euchari, 
PII more diſtract his Sight. 


Nor knows that artful Cloud was Proteis ; 


a . Guard Tre 
88 RN TONI. 


Proteus re- enters in the Shape of Eacari 


erfullem'd! 2 Felemachus-. 


Tel. To find thee here exceeds all Water a 


But why, dal tho 185 Nr er N 1 20% 
Why with deje 4 


O ſtay, thou brighteſt Fair! 
[Proteus retires t0 the Furt her Pat aft. f the Se 6 ne, 
and as Telemachus  advapces towards him, 1 
under the Stage : A Tree riſes i in hy Head. 


Tel. eAmazing Change A bat do I ſee! 
O fatal Loſs! O wondrous Tree ! 
What envious Pow'r in this Diſguiſe 


o — ourwer few my Eyes? 


Perha ps this Bark by Magick holds 
Th' impriſon'd ſtrugling Beauty. 


, Aſſiſt me Gods to ſet her free! 
a 7 [Telemachus goes to ſtrike the Tree, which is | 


adden chang d into Fire, and — 


SCENE 


Lopks orbid | ory, Joy? 7 . * 


Calypſo and Telemachus. 4 


SCENE XII 


Eucharis, Telemachus. 


Euch. Telemachus !—alas |—ſurprize 


Sits on thy Brow, | 
What means this ſudden Horror? 


Tel. O fair Deluſion, ſtay ! 
Hover a while to bleſs my Eyes, 
| Fer thou again deceive me. 


Exch. Thy Words are e wild! trembling thy Voice! 
Thou doſt not know me 


Tel. Tis ſhe her ſelf !—tis Eucharis ! 
My joyful Heart aſſures me 
Tis ſhe——vain Fears away. 


Euch. What Fear ?—O fay/ 


Tel. Juſt now I ſaw thee here; 
I ſaw thee, or ſome beauteous Phantom 
Smil'd lovely in thy borrow'd Charms; 
I gaz d- but loſt thy heav'nly Image 
Which now aroſe a Tree, but ſoon 
In flaſhing Fire eſcap'd my wondring Sight. 
G 


42 Cahpſoand Telemachns 


Euch. Wonder no more: 

Proteus, that changeful Power, was here, 
Who with unwelcome Paſſion wooes me, 
And took theſe viſionary Forms 
To drive thee to Deſpair. 

Two VOICES. 
Tel. My Charmer Euch. 0 mae. t 


Tet. To meet thee + | 
Euch. To greet thee... 2 g 5 | RD | \ 


Te and Euch. 75 Joy paſt expreſſing, . 
No more let Us Fart. 


With Tranſport confe ff 
Tel. and Euch. YL I feel a new Pleaſure s 
That glides thro my Heart. 
Tel. My Charmer !—Euch. My Treaſure! ' 
Tel. To meet thee © 
Euch. To greet thee 


Tel. and Euch. Is Joy paſt expr eing. 
| | No more let us part. 


End of the ſecond ACT. 
ACT 


cahpſo and Telemachus. 43 


ACT HI. SCENE I. 
A Proſpect, with Woods at a diſtance. . 


C ad. Proten. ] 
Cal. AY didſt thou meet his frighted Eyes, 
| In all thy various Shapes of Terror ? 
What large Form that breeds in Caves, 
Or haunts the Hills and ſandy Deſart 
Did Proteus wear? ſay, how didſt thou deceive him? 


Prot. What Form ſo likely to deceive 
As that of ſoft enchanting Beauty ? 
I caught him with the ſeeming Smiles 
Of Eucharis——that falſe, yet charming Fair, 


Cal. Where are they now ? 
You ſaid they met again. 


Prot. Vet Proteus ſtill was near; 
And folded in a Serpent's Train 
I lay conceaPd, where weary with the Chaſe 
She led him to a cheering Banquet. 
G. Curſe 


44 Calypſo and Telemachus. 
Curſe on the Sight !—I ſaw, I ſaw 
The Nymphs officious wait around. 


And fill in flowing Cups ambroſial Juice 
Jo make the flatter d Boy Immortal, 


Cal. Return, return, 


| | Why did you leave 'em ? 


Prot. To tell thee, Goddeſs, 
He's now alone; the treacherous N ymph 
To hide her Paſſion comes tattend on thee. 


Cal. Proteus, ſhe's thine this Moment 
Alone: once more I'll ſee him? Ce Ade. 


Come ev 2 Grace adorn me ! 
To charm thoſe Eyes that charm me, 
Love now thy Aid ſupph. * 


Or if 75 Ungrateful ſcorn me, 
Je riſing Furies arm me ! 


Unpity'd he Aal dye. 


a cone ev'ry Grace adorn me! 
To charm thoſe Eyes that charm me, 
| Love nov v thy eAid ſupp. Ex. Cal. Prot. 


SCENE 


Cn and Telemachuri 46, 


SCENE II. A Canopy in the Wood. 


Telemachus ſleeping. _ 
Mentor. 


He ſmiles he dreams Gay Viſions fill his Soul 
Of golden Scenes and bright EH Pleaſure. 
O fond deluded Youth !—— Telemachus, 
When, when wilt thou awake 
To Virtue, and to Fame? 
He knows not Mentor yet Sleep on. 
Another Mentor ſhall deceive thy Eyes, 
Eer yet the deſtin'd Hour is come to fave thee. 


Eri Mentor. 


SCENE | 


. 
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Tz au * * — * 
. n n n vo - 8 
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46 Oilyyband Telemichns. 
46 Cpu machns. 


by Q 3\\ o 8 CE N E In. 
Telemachus full ſleeping. | 
canſ. 
9 -1 + 


Tui is the . 1 jy 
What awes. me entring here? 5 5 
Sure ſomething ſacred hovers near him. 
See !— roſy Bloom, and brighter Youth 
Shine in his Face Has Excharis 
Improv'd thoſe Charms: He ſmiles, 
As if he heard that pleaſing Name; 
And even in Sleep he ſeems to ſcorn Calypſo. 
Fond Love be gone Revenge, Revenge! 
This Spear ſhall right my injur'd Beauty. 
[Szatching his Hunting S pear. 

But ſce— He ſmiles again ! 
5 perhaps he dreams that Excharis 

Has mate him now Immortal. 

This to convince thee——— No——— 


| | [Going to ſtrike, ſhe ſtops. 
Fer yet I ſtrike the fatal Blow, 


PI 


Cap and Tabula n 


P11 tell him how he wrongs me. 


Awake ! impending Vengeavcs Ws 
Once more behold the Day and me, 


Then fapk to Shades 'of endleſs l wy 
Aud catch with dying. Her the _— 


, ale impending Vengeance ſee 5 
Once nore behold the Day and me. 


£F4%z%. 


He wakes —— my fainting Anger dies. 

1 [ [hrows away the Spear. 
O Tyrant Love! O weak Calypſo ! 

Tel. waking.) Where is my Excharis, my Fair ? 

Alas! C-. (Starting. 


”, > os oe. — 


Cal. What | doſt thou ſtart to view me here? 
 Ungrateful !—— does thy Guilt affright thee ? 
Or doſt thou know Calypſo comes 
To take Revenge for all her {lighted Bounty. 

Tel. Revenge 


Cal. Where is my Eucharis, my Fair ?— 
Did not that Name recall thy Doom, 
Returning Pity wou'd have ſpar'd thee. 


Tel. My Doom? hat Cauſe—— will great 
C al ypſe — 


Cal. 


Cl 
5 2 : 2 
r . 


rere 


2 — . . 
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8 Calypſo and Telenuachus. 


Cal. Pl hear no more. 3 | 
Fly from my Ifle, Invader, fly! 
Yet ſhall my Rage 
„Like Lightning blaſt thee in thy Flight. 
Fly to thy Nymph, thy Ezcharis, 
And ſee if ſhe can fave thee. 


[Exit Calypſo. 
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0 NE . 


N 


WIS mY 2 * n 
ir i L Telemachus "Mm * I'S 

Can Death akon s- dream 

Or did I taſt the wondrqus Juice | = 

That can beſtow | 

Celeſtial Vouti and ever blooming 8 

Alas! ſtill mortal Sorrow pa ins me. 

O Eucharis .. 0 only Fair! ir annv 

IF muſt live, yet loſing the, 

Take back th' immortal cruel Gift, 

And let me die——or ſtill be happy. « 


H Hear 


. 


0 i 


Venus, with thy Doves deſcending, 


ahn. 


Hear my Love ng Sorritvr epdigy ; 
While I wander thro this Shade, 
Venus, with thy Doves. deſcending, 1 
Guide me to the beauteous Maid. 


Come in pity to' my Aid. 57 ih 10 
woll: 1 


Hedr we, Bor, „ laid | 
| Whele I wander thro this Shade, — 12A 


Guide me to tha \beauttous Maid. 
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SCENE V. * 


baer fling Telemathus 


1 A 
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Still I trace thee, hated Boy ! j 
Nor ſhalt thou ED my Fury 


(Go he turns back. 


Yet 3 1 ” So upon ; the winding Shore, 
As on a pointed Rock I fate, 

When firſt he landed: in this Iſle, 

I ſaw a Friend of Godlike Port attend him. 

I mark'd that Stranger's Mien—— 
Where is he now? 

III wear his Viſage, and decoy 
My Rival to his Ruin. 


Calypo-andl Teirrrur 0 


Te Monfters that ſie 
5 Cellf of ibe Deep, 
evenge your great Maſter = 
Ph ſrive, and Dlltbrow 
To the Waves m y proud * 


Then ſor Vll recover the Fair. 
"ap 8 0 207 
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Cilyyſo and Neue be. 6 


SCENE VE 
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He's gone—Telemachus No Voice replies. 
Throꝰ all the ſpacious Hollows * da N J 

A facred Silence reigns. WY \ 

Telemachus . Alas 

Ev'n Eccho now is mute. 

He's gone Perhaps for ever. 

O Proteus O Calypſo! did wh 

How ſhall I now appeaſe you? At wor 


F ft 


Crue) Cupid, break thy Darts! "ws 
Love and Conqueſt are no more. 


Vain are all my ſofter Arte; 
Hope deceives me, 
Pleaſure leaves me, b 
I muſt now my Loſs deplore. 
Cruel Cupid, break thy Darts! 
Love and Conqueſt are no more. 
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The Sea Shore and the Cave of Prunus 
55 e e 404 
Proteus r in thei Keefe of Miene, 

* by . ſt 


ae ny 51 
LIT 24 WOR Of eg nel 
Tel. Gods! can it "I'M 0009 1 
Does Mentor then e my raten? ilk Fa 
How ſhall I ſpeak (HI SHIITE WH | 16 
My grateful Soul, and my 0 e Joy? 


Yet——Whicher dot tho kad me? 
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: * enters, the 0 ane, ok un OTE 


is by gow Shepe,., x 


6 2 
Prot Behold. that Men | 
Proteus, thy Rival! LW, ator a * 


Irre | Arne 01 12 18 } 


Tel. Aſſiſt me mighty Jove. } J > S779, \ 


| ; | Prot. 


b. 40 Bu 


Prot, In Met '/Shajd Dd sabe to harm 
' thee; 


But now thy Life is mine. 


[Telemachus drawing his Sword is ſei, by Pro- 
teus. Mentor epters, xd Proteus Joofing, bis 
bold, runs into the Cave, and fnks v with it ir- 
to the _ 2p 
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matt SCENE VIII. 


— Mentor. yi ,n 14 £ / 


"#4 T 45 6 * N PI! et sT 
8 10 What Hand Divine?— Ls + 
N! Friend |—tis he, the | | Godlike Mentor ! 


et how can L With cult Eyes behold id him f 


”- 


_ Ment, Return, return to Friendſhip and o 


Tel. 0 no Tm loſt in Shame. 
Why did you fave me: let me dye 
Yet let me dye within thoſe generous Arms ! Y 0 


"_ T cannot live Th | , 


And think how 1 have wrong'd thy wondrous 
4 Bounty. ag 

Ment. FR 3 Virtue on thy Cheek 
Reſtores thee to thy ſelf and me. 

Let ly———Telemachus ! 

Fly from this enchanted Ground 


That 


uh and Telemnchmm 57 


That ſinks away beneath thee; Snares and Ruin 
Are ſpread thro' all the treacherous Soil. 


Tel. Lead me, my Guardian . laut me! 
But * 7 


AN VAG 


Lan. whor's is has — n, 


K * en »\ Ne. A 
8 0 kacke; | 


"bake Awake from that ilſuſive* ma 
She's gone, the fleeting d Shadow's gone 
Cahpſo gives her to the changeful God, . 
The Price of vo Revenge on thee," 


Tel. O let uche behold the mourniug Fair 
' 301 545h0t 004 wwalh 2901 
Met. Still ſhe, deludes there, ur ood ! 822 


Th' alluring C he lately gave 
| N "oF 68 
kx fill'd HY gK "noxious a Fr Ou 


T inſlave thy Rea bs nöbler Pows: bns 919% 1 
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Meat. O biea# theiCharm, the Charmer leave, 
Nor let her more thy Heart deceive. 


Tel. III break the Charm, the Charmer leave, 
© Nor ſhall ſhe more my ber K 177 


. Tel; Tis done 0 falſe enſmuring Beauty) 
In 2 . decent, Lede. 


* a » Machine / of. 0 bad. — fills the 
Stages. Jeparating Mentor from Telemachus.] 


} 
| — Where an f oe O loſt Telemachu 7 
4 Does Mentor too forſake me? 
See! ſee what ſtores of Vengeance are deſcending? 
Great Jove—1 wait thy mighty Will, 
Here end my Life, or eaſe my Sorfow ! a 


) 


* 


1 


\ 


1 
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Calypo and Telemachys. 59 


Joy feſates ne, Hope it fed. 
Break ye low'ring Clouds aſunder, 


Pour hour Thunder 
Quick on this devoted Head 


Foy forſakes me, Hope is fled. 


[The Clouds opening on a ſudden, the Stage is 
illuminated, and in the midſt of the Machine 
Mentor now appears as Minerva.) 
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SCENE IX. 


nee diese, 


. munen. deſpair no more. 


Te 0 al ye, Pow T8! 
What Sound familiar ſtrikes my Ear! 


AEN. 


What Glories open to my Sight! : 
Minerva s Form the Voice of Mentor ! 


Mi in. Minerva now behold, 
Who long conceal'd i in Mentors Form 


— we os wc 21 


Attended thee thro ew ry Danger, 


Jo guide thy wandring Youth, and in thy Soul 
| To ralſe and finiſh all the growing Hero, 

| Fly falſe Delights l-——Uhſes lives. 

Calypſo wrong'd thy fond belief; 

Lahe 12 and thou again ſhalt ſee him. 


Tel, 


1 


Shall gather to the Gods thy Sire, 


cap anν, Tale. Gt 


Tel. kneeling.) Daughter of Joue ! Celeſtial Maid! 
O let me ever thus adore thee, 


Min. Ariſe — to Ithaca U now convey thee; 
There bright he, 
That beauteous Daughter of the Cretan * 
Shall Crown thy chaſter Love | [| 
With ev'ry Charm, and ev'ry Royal Virtue. | 
Think on the Honours of thy Race, and Om 
When hoary Age and ripening Fame 


Telemachus ſhall fill his Throne, wml. 
And ſhine in all eee, 


E 


See 


— how byight ! 
 Heav's deſcends in ſtreaming Ray, 


42 nd foreſhows thee joyful days. 
Pallas guards thee, 
one | | Jove Rewards thee; 
e 0 n * their gn. * 


Sto; thoſe ae Beans bow bright ! 3 10 

ſtreaming Ray,, 

eAnd foreſhows thee joyful days; wy Ast. 
[Telemachus goes into the Machine with Minerva. 

As it n 'aſceniling; Calypſb, Proteus and Eu- 
charis enter.) 


SCENE 


Calyyſo ard Telemarbus 63 


ScEN EX 


Calypſo, epa, Euchars, and Nym phs. 


* 
— 
y—_— 


Prot. Calypſo, ſee where he aſcends ! | 
Behold the Pow'r. Divine that guards him, 
Mentor no more, but great Minerva ! 


cal. aſide.) O hated ſight !|.—— 


Exch. O Proteus! what have I endur'd 
For ſcorn of thee ? 


$& 


Prot. Complain no more ; but ſenile, and mw 
me happy. 


Cal. Robb'd of my Love and my Revenge! 
Jove, tis thy Will=—PIl hence, away, 
And give a looſe to Frenzy and Deſpair. 
'Tis vain to ftrive againſt ſuperior Gods; 
Yet ſhall my Fury blaſt the tainted Earth, 
And ſplit the trembling Rocks around me. 


— —ä— — — — — ——— 
* 


1 — — 
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* = No Jonget here ſhall Natay & ſmile, 
MW .br Spring perpetual grace my Ile; 
Hence all Je Hatt ring F Pleaſures, fy! | 
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